7‘he Tragedy 

i^/tfiThenbc it To ; and goc we to determine 


"Who they fhall be that ftraight fliall port to Ludltut ? 
Maddara^and ^ou my mother will you goc. 

To giue your lenfurcs in this waighty bufinefTe* 

^«/l With all our hearts* Exeunt Aianet GIq,'Bh(\ 
Bhc. My Lord, who euer lourneyes to the PrincCj , 
For Gods lake let not vs two be behind ; 

For by the way ilefort occafion, 

As index to the ftbry we lately talkt of. 

To part the Queeues proud kindred from thcKihg^ 

Glo. My other felfe, ray counfels confiftory 
My Oracle,my Prophet, my deareCofin : 


I like a child will goe by thy direilion 


goe by thy i 

Towards Ludlaw then,for we will not flay behind* 
Enter two Citiz,ens. 

1 Neyghbour'wcil met,whether a way fo fall ? 

2 - -- - - - - ■ - - >.-..■ 


Exit', 



Bad neyYsbirIady,leldomecomes better. 


I feare,I feire,tw_iil proue a troublcfome world. Enter 
3 Ci>. Good morrow neyghbours. dnother 

X)oth this newes hold of good King Edwards death ? 

I -It doth'* _ JrThen nwliers looke to fee a ttoublefomc 
j No,no,by Gods graoe his fonne (hall raigne,^ (world. 
3 Wo to that land tbats gouernd by a child* 

3 In him there is hope of goucrnmentj 
That in his nonage, counfell vnderhim. 

And iabkfuU ripened yeares himfelfe, V 

No doubt fhall theni ?nd till then gouerne well, 

I So flood the cafe when the li^t 

Wascrownd zt-Earisjam at nine moneths old; 

3 Stood the flatc fo ; no.good my firiend not lb, i. 
For then our Land w^^anroufly inrichc / , 

With politicke graue CQunfeli : then the King 
Had vertuous vncles toprotefthis Grace. ; 

3 So hath^thisjboth by the father and mother, 

3 Better it vy^e they all earae by the fat her, , " . t 
Opby the father th.^re wefc nphe-at alhv... , 
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o/Richard the 7 hhdC 

Poremulationnow,who lhallbeearneft, 

W hich touch vs all too ncere if God preuent not 
Oh full of danger is theDuke oi Gloceflery 
And the Quetnes kindred haughty and proud,, 

And were they to be ruloe, and not rule. 

This fickly Land-might folacc as before; 

a Come,come,we feare the worft,all fliall be well , 

? When clouds appeare,wife men put on theircloakes* 

when great leauesfalljthe winter is at hand • ^ 

When the Sunnefets, who doth notlcokefoi-mght? 
Vntimely ftormes makes them expefl: a dearth : 

All men be welP but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we deferue,or I expea, 

I Trudy the foules of men are full of dread. 

Yea cannot almoftreafonwithaman 
That lookes not heauy and full of fearc. 

3 Before the time of change ttill it is fo. 

By a diuine inflinft mens mindes miftnift 
Enfuing dangers , as by proofe we fee. 

The waters fwell before a boyflrous ftorme. 

But Icaue it all to God : whether away ? 
a We are fent for to the luftice. 

3 And To was I , ile beareyou company. Exeunt 
Enter Cardinal^ Dutches of Torkey^eene^omg Torhs* 

Car- Laft night I heare they lay it Northampton^ 

At St»»j)>-firatford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here* 

I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne finee I laft faw him- 
,^.But I heare no, they fay my fonne of T orke 
Hath ouertanehimin growth, 

Tor.l mother, but I would not haue it fo. 

Dut. Why my young coufin, it is good to grow 
Tor. Granam, one night as we did St at fupper. 

My Vncle K/«ffw talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my VncIeG/o,' 

Small hearbes haue grace^great weeds grow apace: 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Beeaufe fweet flowers are flo\v,and vveeds make hafte 





